
NOSTALGIC 1950S EC COMICS! 


Ill i 




A LITTLE WHILE AGO, X STOOD BESIDE MY BROTHER MARK IN 
THE MUSTY ANCIENT CHAMBER OF THE STATE SUPREME 
COURT, WHILE A HUNDRED CURIOUS RESENTFUL ANGRY 
ONLOOKERS STARED AT US. X FELT FLUSHED WITH SHAME, 
BUT MARK JUST LOOKED BACK AT THEM DEFIANTLY, SNEER- 
INGLY, RETURNING STARE FOR STARE. A MENACING DRONE 
HOVERED IN THE COURTROOM, STILLED FINALLY BY THE RAP- 
PING GAVEL OF THE CHIEF JUSTICE. AND MARK REPEATED 
HIS LOATHSOME CONFESSION.. . LAUGHED OUT HIS HORRIBLE 
ADMISSION. ..TAUNTING THE COURT AND THE SPECTATORS 
AND ME... 


CAN'T 


YES, I KILLED HER f I CHOKED HER 


WITH THESE TWO STRON6 HANDS 
TILL HER FACE TURNED£Z#£...TILL 
HER EYES BULGED FROM THEIR 
$0£'A'£'7’iS..till...but i TOLD you 
all THAT. YES, I DESERVE TO 


'EXECUTE YOU. IK 
ALL JUSTICE WE 
WE CAN'T Y OH, 
LORD... WE ARE 
TO LET 



My own voice sounded shrill in my ears as i 

SHRIEKED TO MAKE MYSELF HEARD ABOVE MARK'S 



iLTHOUGH THREE JURIES HAD FOUNO MY BROTHER 
OF MURDER IN THE FIRST DEGREE, MARK 
WAS ABLE TO WALK OUT OF THAT COURT OF 
TECTED FROM THE 




T HE GUARD ACCOMPANIED MARK AND ME TO OUR WAIT- 
ING CAR AND WATCHED US DRIVE OFF, SHAKING HIS 
HEAD. ALL THE WAY HOME, I COULD FEEL MARK LOOK- 
I AT ME WITH THAT HEARTLESS SNEER... 




Yes, I HATED MARK. I HATED HIM WITH ALL MY HEART. 
AND YET I HAD TO STAY WITH HIM. I COULDN'T HELP MY- 



JT HAD ALWAYS BEEN THAT WAY WITH MARK AND ME. ..EVER 
SINCE WE WERECHILOREN. THERE WAS THAT TIME WHEN HE 
TRIED TO TAKE MY SAILBOAT FROM ME. I'D FOUGHT TO KEEP 


Mark had deliberately smashed the boat, i'd 

LOOKED AT FATHER THEN, AND SUDDENLY REALIZED 

TH AT HE HATEO MARK.TOO... 

X GAVE YOU EACH A SAILBOAT, BUT YOU WEREN'T 


Mark's insolent scowl had in- 
furiated FATHER. HE'D FLOWN INTO 
A BLIND RAGE. HE'D SLAPPED MARK 
AND CALLED HIM NAMES. BUT MARK 
HAD ONLY GLOWERED DARKLY AT HIM. 
MARK WOULDN'T GIVE FATHER THE 
SATISFACTION OF SEEING HIM CRY... 



I'D WEPT FOR FRANK... FOR THE 
BEATING FATHER HAD GIVEN HIM. AND 
FATHER HAD COMFORTED ME... PUT 
HIS ARM AROUND MY SHOULDER. AND 
TEARS HAD FILLED HIS EYES AS WE 



When we'd reached the house, 

FATHER'D STOPPED US. HE'O LOOKED 
AT ME WITH A TROUBLED FAR-AWAY 
EXPRESSION... 




I HADN’T quite understood what 
FATHER'D MEANT. . . NOT UNTIL 
DINNERTIME. MOTHER'D CALLED HIM 
TO THE TABLE BUT HE'D NOT 



I'D KNOCKED ON FATHER'S DOOR 
3, RECEIVING NO ANSWER, HAO 

TO FREEZE IN HOR- 
AT THE SIGHT THAT GREETED 


MY HEAD HAD SPUN AND I'D HAVE 
FAINTED BUT FOR THE CHUCKLING 
MIRTH-FILLED VOICE AT MY SIDE. ALL 
AT ONCE I KNEW FATHER HAD TAKEN 
HIS LIFE BECAUSE OF MARK ... AND 




Mother'd come on the run at mark's outcry, she'd 


) GREEN WATER, WANTING TO DIE... WANTING TO BE DEAD 
( RATHER THAN LIVE IN THE SAME WORLD WITH 
l ...WITHOUT MY FATHER. BUT BEFORE I 
I MARK'S STRONG ARM WAS 
'HEAD ABOVE WATER... 


Gradually, i'o gotten over the grief of my father's Before i could stop him, he'd thrown the cat into 

DEATH, BUT I'D GROWN TO HATE MARK EACH DAY, JUST AS THE LEAPING FLAMES. MOTHER CAME RUNNING AT THE 

HIS CRUELTY HAD GROWN. X RECALL ONE AUTUMN DAY, AS SOUND OF THE POOR ANIMAL'S SHRIEKS OF PAIN... 




As TIME WENT ON, MOTHER HAD COME TO HATE MARK AS 
I DID, ALTHOUGH SHE'D NEVER ADMITTED IT. ONE NIGHT, AS 


GLORIA’D TUMBLED FROM THE CAR, STUNNED AND BLEED- 
ING FROM HER MOUTH WHERE MARK HAD STRUCK HER 


And the next day, a policeman had 

COME TO OUR HOUSE AND ARRESTED 
MARK. BUT THERE'D BEEN NO REASON 
FOR ME TO TESTIFY AGAINST MARK' 

HE READILY ADMITTED HIS GUILT... 

T/wiiED\ 





” .T ILL THE DAY I DIE," SHE SAID . IT 
WAS LESS THAN A WEEK LATER THAT 
I'D AWAKENED FROM A TROUBLED 
SLEEP, FEELING NAUSEOUS AND PAR- 





Mother'd left a note 

FOR ME. ■ ■ 

"...I HAVE LIVED TO SEE 
YOUR BROTHER MARK 
GROW INTO THE VILE 
CREATURE YOUR FATHER 
KNEW HE'D BE. X DON'T 
WANT TO LIVE TO SEE 


I'D LOOKED INTO MARK'S 
EYES, HOPING TO SEE SOME 
SIGN OF REMORSE. BUT HE'O 



Mother'd left everything to me, but, though my hatred 
FOR MARK WAS GREAT, I SHAREO EVERYTHING WITH HIM ... 
EVEN MY POPULARITY. EVEN THOUGH EVERYONE DESPISED 


T HAT WAS FOUR MONTHS AGO. I WAS TWENTY-EIGHT 
WHEN X MET ALICE. I HAD THE SAME LONGINGS AS ANY 
MAN MY AGE. ..TO BE MARRIED... TO LOVE...TO BE LOVED... 




I'D FALLEN IN LOVE WITH ALICE BENSON... HEAD 
OVER HEELS. ON THE WAY HOME FROM THE PARTY, 



Alice and x had seen a good deal of each other 

BEFORE I COULD BRING MYSELF TO PROPOSE TO HER. UP 
TO THAT TIME, MARK HAD SHOWN NO INTEREST IN HER, AND 
ALICE HAD ACTED AS IF MARK DIDN'T EVEN EXIST. BUT 
WHEN I ASKED- 

(of Bourse i'll harry 

\ YOU, FRANK, DARLING?^ 

■ i love you.' ; 


NO? NO' HE 
CAN'T HA VE you, 

■ -ALICE t _ J 


Mark had interrupted our 

TENDER LOVE SCENE. HE SHOVED 




HE'D TRIED TO KISS HER. BECAUSE 
ALICE WAS MINE, MARK WANTED HER-. 

frou 

iTOU DISGUSTING 

BL filth' > < 


Mark's strong hands had flown 

TO ALICE'S THROAT, CUTTING OFF HER 
AIR... CRUSHING. I FOUGHT VAINLY TO 
BREAK HIS HOLD... 


WHY, YOU 
DIRTY LITTLE. 


LET HEN GO, YOU \EXACTLY f 
NAD IDIOT f YOU' RE Lzr — ’, — - 
^ KILLING HEN^J G3\'i 



She was dead, mark had killed her. he'd even 

SIGNED A FULL CONFESSION. HE'D KNOWN THEY 
COULDN'T DO A THING TO HIM.. .THAT HE WAS BEYOND 
THE LAW. JUSTA LITTLE WHILE AGO, WE CAME HOME 
FROM THAT COURTROOM ... 


...AND Z STOOD BESIDE MARK AS HE LATHERED HIS FACE 
AND WIELDED HIS STRAIGHT-RAZOR AS COOLY AND AS 
CALMLY AS IF NOTHING HAD EVER HAPPENED... 


T YOU'RE BEYOND THE LAW, 
MARK' BUT JUST THE SAME YOU 
.YOU'VE GOT TO BE PUNISHED 
|L_F<2/? MURDER^^l 


' WHAT'LL WE DO 
TONIGHT, FRANK? 
HOW ABOUT A ^ 

fc SHOW?jjA 


FOR ALL THESE YEARS, YOU'VE HI 
A HOLD ON ME . YOU'VE DEFIEClA 
EVERY LAW Of DECENCY ONLY ^ 
BECAUSE THE DECENT PEOPLE' 
^DIDN'T WANT TO HURT ME... J~ 


C'MONf I 
NEED A 

shave's 


NOW I LIE BESIDE MARK, MY LIFE EBBING AWAY WITH EACH 
SCARLET DROP THAT OOZES FROM MY SLASHED THROAT. AND 
I KNOW THAT JUSTICE IS DONE. FOR JUST AS SURELY AS IN 
LIFE, SO IN DEATH, MARK AND I WILL BE INSEPARABLE. FOR IT 
IS MARK'S LIFE'S BLOOJ^OO, THAT GUSHES FROM MY 


LIKE THIS i 
MARK f 1 


YOU GOING TO KILL ME, 
FRANK? DON'T MAKE ME ] 
LAUGH / YOU HAVEN'T THE \ 
GUTS' HOW? ho w COULD i 
TyYOU KILL ME?^ 





YOU MOVE AROUND THE FRATERNITY HOUSE DINNER TABLE 
AWKWARDLY, STOPPING AT EACH OF THE BROTHERS, WAITING 
FOR THEM TO DISH OUT THEIR STEAMING PLATEFULS OF 
MASHED POTATOES, POT ROAST AND PEAS. YOU FEEL UNCOM- 
FORTABLE IN YOUR STARCHED-WHITE WAITER'S COAT AND 
YOUR HANDS TREMBLE NERVOUSLY, MAKING THE SERVING 
BOWLS ON THE TRAY YOU CARRY CLATTER TOGETHER IN A 
STACCATO RHYTHM. YOU'RE AFRAID, AREN'T YOU, WARREN 
FULLER? YOU'RE AFRAID YOU'RE NOT GOING TO PASS THIS 
PLEDGE PERIOD SUCCESSFULLY.. .THAT THEY'RE NOT GOING 
TO ACCEPT YOU INTO THIS FRATERNITY THAT YOU WANT SO 
MUCH TO JOIN. AND YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT TO DO ABOUT IT.. 


FLUNK YOU?? BUT ^ 
THAT MEANS YOU 
WON'T BE ABLE 
TO PLAY FOOTBALL') 


T WHAT A 
\ROTTEN 
THICK / 
'springing 

A QUIZ 
WITHOUT 
WARNING' 


AND HE SAYS TO ME, 
"ANDERS... IF YOU 
DON'T PASS TH!S\ 
QUIZ, I'M GOING TO 
FLUNK YOU FOR 
THE SEMESTER" 


YOU LISTEN EAGERLY TO THE CONVERSATION OF THESE 
UPPER CLASSMEN YOU SO ADMIRE.. .HANGING ON THEIR 



wFcripes? W BOY, ID 
W WHAT'S AT LIKE TO 
f QUARTER- 1 SCREW 
A4£7T GOTTA \ HIM UP- 
KNOW ABOUT I JUST 
MODERN 1 ONCE.. 
ECONOMICS ?) BUT 
cm nnrnz GOOD ' 


YOU'LL BE THE THIRD GUY 
HE'S SCREWED UP FROM 
TH/SFRAT. IF YOU ASK W 
ME, HE'S GOT IT IN FOR U 
US ! HE FLUNKED OUT 
CHARLIE AND KNOCKED M 
HIM OFF THE BASKET- jl 
BALL TEAM' 



The FLAME BURNS. ..BRIGHTER. THIS IS YOURCHANCE 
WARREN ...YOUR ONE CHANCE TO 00 SOMETHING ABOUT 
GETTING INTO THIS FRAT...YOUR OPPORTUNITY TO 
PROVE YOURSELF TO THE OTHER BROTHERS. SO YOU 



Everyone's looking at you now, 

WARREN. THEY'RE ALL NOTICING 
YOU. THIS IS WHAT YOU WANT, ISN'T 
GO AHEAD.' SPEAK UP? TELL 
ABOUT YOUR IDEA. . . 

THINK X ^ 


The meal is forgotten, they're 

OUT OF THEIR CHAIRS.. . SURROUND- 
ING YOU. . . EAGER . . . BREATHLESS^ 


Make your deal, warren, make 

YOUR DEAL AND WORRY LATER. 
YOU’LL THINK OF SOMETHING... 
IF...IFI DO 'WbULLkR 7 YOU 
FIRED, T GET THAT f 
DO I GET FIRED. AND WE'LL 
INTO THE 1 INSTALL YOU THAT 



CAREFUL NOW, WARREN. BETTER NOT LET THEM IN 
ON THE WHOLE IDEA. THEY MIGHT NOT APPROVE. 
JUST TELL THEM WHAT THEY OUGHT TO KNOW. . . 




So THERE, WARREN? YOU'VE SAID IT. YOU'RE 'NUMBER- 
ONE- BOY' NOW. IF YOU CAN DO WHAT YOU SAID YOU 
CAN DO, YOU'RE INf YOU WALK BACK INTO THE KITCHEN 
AND TAKE OFF THAT STARCH ED-WHITE WAITER'S JACKET, 
NOW SOAKED WITH PERSPIRATION. . . 




YOU SLIP INTO YOUR SPORT JACKET AND CROSS BACK 
THROUGH THE FRAT-HOUSE DINING ROOM TOWARD THE 
FRONT DOOR 




YOU WALK DOWN FRATERNITY ROW 
AND ACROSS THE CAMPUS TOWARD 
THE DORMS, YOUR HEAD BUZZING 
WITH IDEAS, SCHEMES, PLANS. YOU'VE 
GOT TO DO THIS R/GHT, WARREN. 
it's NOW or NEVER, you think 
about SELMA, YOUR OLDER SiSTER 
YOU THINK ABOUT THAT LETTER 
SHE WROTE YOU.. . 


Sure you know what that will 

MEAN, WARREN. IF SELMA GETS 
MARRIED, she'll QUIT HER 
JOB. AND THAT MEANS SHE'LL 
STOP SENDING YOU MONEY 
EVERY MONTH. . . 


So IT'S NOW OR NEVER . IF YOU CAN 
GET INTO THE FRAT BEFORE SELMA 
GETS MARRIED, EVERYTHING WILL BE 




T HE NEXT DAY, YOU PUT YOUR PLAN INTO OPERA- 
TION. YOU GO DOWNTOWN TO ONE OF THOSE MUSTY- 
SMELLING BOOKSHOPS, AND YOU PERUSE THE 



YOU FIND THEM. THE SHOPKEEPER EYES YOU SUSPICIOUSLY, 
BUT HE WRAPS THEM FOR YOU. 'DAS KAPITAL' . ..‘THE COM- 
MUNIST MANEFESTO '. .. 'THE WORLD REVOLUTION! DANGER- 
OUS BOOKS. INCRIMINATING BOOKS. PERFECT FOR YOUR 
NEEDS. BACK AT THE DORM, YOU SEND OFF A SUBSCRIPTION 



On SATUROAY.YOU WAIT at THE RAILROAD station. 
PROFESSOR MILLSTONE ALWAYS TAKES THE NOON TRAIN 
ON SATURDAYS. YOU KNOW THAT. BUSINESS IN NEW 
YORK, YOU GUESS. WELL, YOU'LL CASH IN ON THAT 



The train puffs and whistles away into the after- 
noon. THE COAST IS CLEAR. YOU RETURN TO THE 
CAMPUS... ENTER THE TEACHER'S DORM BUILDING. THE 
LOBBY IS DESERTED. NO ONE IS AROUND ON WEEKENDS. 
YOU CLIMB THE BACK STAIRS TO THE THIRD FLOOR... 
MOVE DOWN THE HALL TO PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 
ROOMS.. . AND TAKE OUT YOUR SKELETON KEY. . . 


nr 




The brothers look upas you 

STORM INTO THE FRAT HOUSE. 
THEY LISTEN WIDE-EYED AS YOU 
WAVE THE SKELETON KEY. ■ . 


YOU LEAD THEM TO PROFESSOR 
MILLSTONE'S ROOMS. ..THROW OPEN 
THE DOOR... 


YOU SHOW THEM EVERYTHING YOU'VE 
PLANTED... THE PAMPHLETS... THE 
BOOKS ...THE COPIES OF 'THE DAILY 
WORKING MAN' YOU'D BOUGHT UNTIL 
THE SUBSCRIPTION CAN START- 


r PHIL.' DIG ' 
7 THIS? 'THE 
COMMUNIST 
MANEFESTO' 


JUST LOOK ^ 
AROUND.' LOOK 
AT THE BOOKS 
HE READS' J. 


C'MON 7 rT what’sTholy 
GOT THE j THAT? J cow? 
PROOF ! V A KEY \ LET'S 
t ] 1 0 TO HIS \GO.' 

■ III \ ROOMS? \ 


HE MUST Y #JFZZ,FULLER? ’ 
GET THIS \ LOOKS LIKE / 
MAILED I YOU WERE \ 
TO HIMf ) R/GHTf THESE 
IT'S A \ BOOKS PROVE 
COMMIE \ IT... 

NEWS- k r T 

PAPER f) \\ \ 


| THEY'RE 
NOTHING' 


WHERE 

HE GOES 

EVERY 

WEEK- 

END? 




IT BECOMES AN EXPLOSIVE FIRE ... RAGING OUT OF 

CONTROI READY TO CONSUME ANYTHING IN ITS 

PATH . . . EVEN THE INNOCENT. ■ . 


And so it begins, the rumors, the Whispering 
CAMPAIGN. IT SPREADS LIKE WILDFIRE OVER THE CAMPUS- 


YOU LIE? YOU'RE DESPERATE AND TIME IS SHORT, SO 
YOU LIE-. 


HE GOES TO NEW YORK. MY 
SISTER WORKS IN NEW 
I HAD HER FOLLOW HIM. 
GOES TO A COMMUNIST 
CELL MEETING EVERY 
WEEK.' 



AND THE LETTER THAT CAME IN YOUR MAIL THIS 
MORNING, WARREN. IT DOESNT BOTHER YOU, DOES IT? 
YOU KNEW IT WAS INEVITABLE. BUT IT'S ONLY A MAT- 
TER OF TIME NOW TILL THAT INSTALLATION CERE- 
MONY — 


Lucky sis. finally landed a fellow, you toss the let- 
ter ASIDE. YOU'VE GOT OTHER THINGS TO THINK ABOUT. 
LIKE THAT MEETING THE DEAN'S CALLED WITH YOUR FRAT 
FOR THIS AFTERNOON.. ■ 


Before we make any CHARGE^VhESE! books.. 
GENTLEMEN, WE'D LIKE TO BE S PAMPHLETS... 
SURE TELL US EXACTLY WHAT \ PAPERS— ALL 
YOU DID FIND LAST WEEK- J PREACHING 
END IN PROFESSOR MILL- Y COMMUNISM.' 


'DEAR WARREN, 

SURPRISE, DARLING. I MARRIED THE GUY. ^ 
BETTER START HUNTING UP A JOB. I'VE GIVEN 
MY WEEK'S NOTICE. AND I'VE GOT ANOTHER 
SURPRISE FOR YOU, BUT IT CAN KEEP TILL THINGS 
ARE ALL WORKED OUT. BE SEEING YOU. 

LOVE, 


WEKNOW\ Go AHEAD, WARREN. TELL THE DEAN. TELL H I M 

rr THAT ) the wild story you made up. . . about your sister- 


I THINK WE'D BETTER ^ HE PROBABLY WON T J 
SEND FOR PROFESSOR <. BE IN HIS ROOMS. / 
M ILLSTONE. WE DESERVE \ IT'S SATURDAY. / 
* AN EXPLANATION. J HE'S BEEN GOING / 1 

T0 N£W Y0RK V 

( ON THE WEEK-ENDS') 


/NO! PLEASE! 
DON'T DRAG 
HER INTO THIS f 
SHE JUST GOT 
MARRIED. SHE 
COULDN'T come. 
T SHE. . . 


/ FOLLOWED HIM, YOU SAY? 
COMMUNIST CELL MEET- 
ING? WELL, WE'D LIKE YOUR> 
SISTER TO TESTIFY TO <7 
THAT. __ If 


It'S MONDAY MORNING... A LITTLE 
OVER TWO WEEKS AFTER YOU FIRST 
PLANTED THOSE INCRIMINATING 


BOOKS IN PROFESSOR MILLSTONE'S 
ROOMS. THE FIRE YOU LIT IS RAGING... 
ABOUT TO EXPLODE. . . 




YOU STAND WITH YOUR FUTURE 
FRATERNITY BROTHERS AND YOU 
WATCH THE INNOCENT LAMB BEING 


And as the door to the dean's 

OFFICE CLOSES, YOU TURN TO THE 






YOU CAN HEAR THE ANGRY VOICES 
COMING FROM THE DEAN'S LOCKED 
DOOR ...THE LULL WHEN THE PHONE 


YOU HEAR THE PHONE RECEIVER 
BEING HUNG UP AGAIN—THE ANGRY 
VOICES RESUME. THE WALL CLOCK'S 



IT'S SELMA. ..STAN DING THERE-HER 
EYES FILLED WITH TEARS... 


WHAT ARE YOU 
DOING HERE, SIS; 


T JOHN CALLED 
) ME? I...I CAME 
BACK WITH HIM 
LAST NIGHT. HE'S 
IN SOME KIND OF 

Vtrouble' 




YOU STAND. ..STUNNED... AS SELMA GOES INTO THE 
DEAN'S OFFICE. THE WHOLE THING'S ABOUT TO BLOW UP 
IN YOUR FACE, WARREN. SHE'LL TELL DEAN CANBY SHE 
NEVER FOLLOWED MILLSTONE. SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHING. 



The door is open, the frat's out there, they're 

LISTENING, WARREN. DO A GOOD JOB.'... 


That's it, warren, what have you got to LOSE? 
A SISTER? YOU LOST HER ANYWAY WHEN SHE 
got klARRIED. don't let her oueer EVERY- 
THIN6 FOR YOU NOW. . ■ 


THEY'RE BOTH COM' 
NUN/STSf BOTH OF 
THEM ? THEY MET AT 
A CELL MEETING / 
THAT'S HOW I KNEW.' 


X THINK, PROFESSOR, THAT 
FOR THE GOOD OF THE UNIVER- 
SITY, YOU OUGHT TO RESIGN 
' THIS FACULTY, EFFECTIVE 

IMMEDIATELY.' ^ 


f WARREN / 
GOOD GOO/ 


' SHE'LL DENY EVERYTHING, 
BUT don't LISTEN to her. ^ 
HOW DO YOU THINK I FIRST ) 
KNEW ABOUT HIM? SHE ojgn 
. TOLD ME! 





Can you ever forget their faces, 

WARREN? IN YOUR DREAMS. ..YOUR 
NIGHTMARES TO COME... WILL YOU 
EVER STOP SEEING THE SHOCK.. . 


Will you ever forget the chill 
THAT RAN DOWN YOUR SPINE AS 
THEY WALKED FROM THE OFFICE 
OUT ACROSS THE CAMPUS. . .HELP- 



AND CAN YOU EVER FORGET THE 
EXPRESSIONS ON THE FACES OF YOUR 
FUTURE FRATERNITY BROTHERS WHEN 
YOU TURNED TO THEM ...THE LOOKS 




A GUY WHOSE SISTER AND BROTHER -IN-LAW ARE 

COMMUNISTS' 


YOU MEAN . . .YOU MEAN 
YOU’RE 90/R8 BACK 
ON YOUR DEAL ? you 
MEAN YOU'RE BREAK/N6 
YOUR PROMISE? 


^ WHAT DO YOU 
• EXPECT US TO DO, 
FULLER. . .ACCEPT 
YOU INTO OUR 
FRAT. . . 








She tried not to think about it, but the pain and the shock of what had just happened filled her mind. 

ONCE MORE SHE SAW HERSELF WAITING AT THE BUS STOP, UNEASY BECAUSE DUSK HAD GIVEN WAY TO A BLACK 
MOONLESS NIGHT. SHE'D BEEN WAITING, ALONE. . . AND THE NEXT MOMENT SHE'D NOT BEEN ALONE. HE'D 


The man turned from the doorway to the shack and shuffled into the night. SHE heard HIM STUMBLE 
AND CURSE AND GO ON. SHE GOT TO HER FEET AND RETCHED AND WAS SICK ON THE FLOOR BEFORE SHE STAG- 



She found her way back to the 
ROAD, BUT SHE DIDN'T WAIT FOR 
THE BUS THIS TIME. SHE WAS TOO 
ASHA WED FOR PEOPLE TO SEE HER. 
WHEN SHE HEARD IT COMING , SHE 
STEPPED BEHIND A TREE TILL IT 



Over and over it kept coming 

BACK IN HER MIND.. .THE WAITING IN 
THE DARKNESS... THE MAN.. .THE 
SHACK. AND AGAIN AND AGAIN SHE 
HEARD HIS WARNING. SHE RAN, SOB- 
BING, THROUGH THE NIGHT. SHE 
WANTED TO BE HOME, WHERE THERE 
WAS WARMTH AND LOVE. SHE 
ARRIVED BREATH LESS... HESITATED 




When she 



Helen took her daughter's shaking hano and led 


Shirley could not ANSWER her mother's ques- 
tions WITH WOHDS. BUT HELEN HANSEN SAW HER 
DAUGHTER'S EYES, RIMMED WITH RED AND ACCENTED 
BENEATH WITH DEEP BLACK CIRCLES. SHE SAW 
SHIRLEY'S HAIR, WILD AND TANGLED. SHE SAW SHIRLEY'S 
BODY TWITCH WITH EACH ANGUISHED SOB. SHIRLEY 


John heard the door to shirley's room slam 

SHUT. HE SCRATCHED HIS HEAD. NO, JOHN DIDN'T 




John heard the note of ANGER in his wife's voice, and as he 

CUMBED THE STAIRS HE SAW THE GLINT OF HATE IN HER EYES. HE 
THOUGHT THE HATE WAS FOR HIM AND FOLLOWED HER MEEKLY INTO 
SHIRLEY'S BEDROOM. BUT WHEN SHE'D TOLD HIM OF THE TERRIBLE 
THING THAT HAD HAPPENED TO HIS DAUGHTER, HE BECAME THE AHGHY 

L/ON...THE OUTRAGED FATHER... | ■ ' -* 

F ■ — / SHE'LL TELL ME WHO Y LEAVE HER 

IT WAS, BY GOO f I'LL T ALOHE, JOHN n 
MAKE HER TELL »< ' 



John shouted and sullied shirley, but 
SHE WOULD NOT GIVE HIM THE INFORMATION 
HE SOUGHT. CRYING SOFTLY, SHE COWERED 



John hansen could don the cloak of author- 
ity WHEN SUFFICIENTLY AROUSED. HE STORMED 
DOWNSTAIRS, PULLING S 
SHE'LL TELL SHEH/EE 
JUDSOH, BY GOD'HE'LL 
DRAG IT OUT OF HER. 

AND WHEN I GET MY 
HANDS 

DOG THAT DIO IT, I'LL 
TEAR HIS ELESH FROM 


John was deaf to their pleas, 

AND TEN MINUTES LATER, WITH HIS 
FURY AT ITS PEAK, HE FORCED HIS 
DAUGHTER TO RELIVE HER EXPER- 
IENCE FOR SHERIFF PAUL JUDSON 
AND HIS DEPUTY. RUSS FORD- 


Sheriff judson took 

SHIRLEY'S HAND AND SPOKE 
WARMLY TO HER. SHE LOOKED 
AT THE FLOOR AND THE TEARS 
FILLED HER EYES... 




T HE SHERIFF AND HIS DEPUTY WANDERED THROUGH THE TOWN'S 
DESERTED STREETS. AT AN ALL-NIGHT DINER, THEY SPOTTED 
THE STRANGER. HE SAT AT THE END OF THE COUNTER ...STARING 




The young stranger sat tense as 

THE TWO LAWMEN MOVED TOWARD 
HIM SLOWLY. JUDSON STOPPED ON 
ONE SIDE OF HIM. ■ ■ FORD, THE OTHER. 


HOW W HUH?' 1 
LONG If couple f 

HAVE YOU (OF HOURS?) 
BEEN IN S WHY * jA 
TOWN, 

MISTER? 


f YOU AIN'T ' 
BEEN IN HERL 
l THAT LONG? 

? WHAT'D YOU 
DO TILL YOU 
GOT TO THIS 
S PLACE? ^ 



MY NAME'S EDDIE ^ 
NICHOLS 'V* FROM | 
DETROIT. NOW ,LOOK- 
WHAT'S THE IDEA OF / 
ALL THE OUESHONS?[ 


■ MAYBE YOU'D] 

I better comeJ 

_) ALONG WfTH 
/ US, SON. IF 
I YOU TELL US 
\ THE TRUTH, \ 
YOU WON'T 
HAVE ANYTHING 
, TO WORRY d 
.about? a 


WHY... I SPENT 
HOST OF THE J 
TIME LOOKING 1 
FOR A PLACE TO 
STAY. I FIGURE j 
ON GETTIN 1 A J 
JOB HERE. \ 
WHY? WHAT'S J 
WRONG? m 


J MEET W WHAT'S] 
I ANY I YOUR I 

f GIRLS, \NANE, 

1 STRANGER?) SON? 
KXlKNOwf WHERE j 
WHAT I A YOU ' 
.MEAN t 1 FROM? . 



Eddie nichols went along easily enough, but he was 
FRIGHTENED... REALLY FRIGHTENED. HE WAS A STRANGER 
IN TOWN AND HE FELT COLD UNFRIENDLY EYES UPON HIM... 


Eddie nichols glanced around and saw hostility 

IN THE EYES OF THE OTHER CUSTOMERS. HE HURRIED 
OUT OF THE DINER WITH DEPUTY FORD. HERB ALLARD, 
THE COUNTERMAN, LEANED OVER ANO CAUGHT SHERIFF 
JUDSON'S ARM.. . 

SOME OF US GUYS GOT WE'RE JUST TAKING 
DAUGHTERS, Paul? if B nichols in for QUES- 'i 
THAT GUY DID ANYTHING ■ HONING, HERB. THAT 
TO ONE OF THEM, WE / DOESN'T MEAN HE'S GUILTY. 
OUGHTTOKNOW WHO 9 1 HAVE N0 RIGHT TO TELL 
Br IT WAS / YOU WHO THE GIRL IS. IF YOU 

^ WANT TO KNOW MORE, ASK^ 
JOHN HANSEN j-*' 


IF THIS IS A PINCH.. 
OKAY / I've got 
NOTHING TO HIDE. 
but i've got a 
RIGHT TO KNOW < 
WHAT THE CHARGE J 


/ YOU DON'T NEED US TO DRAW 
YOU NO PICTURES, NICHOLS? 
WE ASKED IF YOU META GIRL I 
TONIGHT. . . A YOUNG 0\H\-[/ 
YOU FIGURE IT OUT? . 


The sheriff left, herb turned. 


Outside the diner, eddie nichols heard the angry 
MURMERING AND WAS SUDDENLY GRIPPED WITH PANIC. 
HE TRIED TO MA KE A BREAK FOR IT, BUT THE LA WMEN 

WERE FAST. . ■ 

^^YOlVRENOT BEING 
son ?^f 


SHIRLEY HANSEN / the \ 

DIRTY RAT GOT THE HANSEN 
GIRL? ' 


J SHE'S A KID. 
1 FIFTEEN OR 
J SIXTEEN. J 
SOMEBODY )/ 
OUGHT TO <1 
CALL JOHN 


AN INNOCENT MAN 
DON'T TRY TO LAM 
-r OUT, NICHOLS? gg. 





Sheriff paul judson was calm and efficient with 

HIS QUESTIONING... NOT AT ALL LIKE HIS SCOWLING 
BLUSTERING DEPUTY. FOR TWO SOLID HOURS THEYGRLLED 




Suddenly, the sheriff waved his 

HAND FOR QUIET AND COCKED HIS 
HEAD, LISTENING. THEN HE GESTURED 
TO THE DOOR AT THE BACK OF THE 
OFFICE. ■■ 


Y I DON'T 1 
HAVE TO TELL] 
THEM ANY- ) 
THING, SON.S 
JUST TAKE I 
IT EAST. I 
NOBODY'S } 
GOING TO \ 
HURTYOU/J 


no, you've GOT TO 
LOCK HE UP / . 
YOU'VE GOT TO i 

PROTECT MET J 

YOU'VE GOT TO 4 
TELL THEM I'M 
THE WRONG MANY 


YOU'VE GOT NO CALL \ 
COMING HERE LIKE THIS.I 
THERE'RE LAB'S IN THIS 
STATE TO TAKE CARE / 
OF THE GUILTY— AND ( ) 
THAT'S NOT SAYING A 
THE SUSPECT IS 
GUILTYf 


k/ BUT HE IS V 
i.l A SUSPECT, 

5 l JUDSON' DO J 
A YOU THINK 
HES THE ONE?) 


LISTEN/ HEAR \ 
THAT/ THERE'S U 
A MOB COMING.' RUSS.j 
TAKE NICHOLS BACK / 
THERE AND LOCK A 
HIM UP/ BOOK N 
HIM FOR VAGRANCY /, 


H/M60, 

| SHERIFF ' i 
HE SAYS 
he's /NNO- 
CENT/ jt 


Sheriff judson lookeo at John hansen and at 

THE HATE FROZEN ON HIS PALLID FACE... 


All the next cay, men came to the hansen home and kept 

JOHN KEYED UP. THE MEN LOOKED DIFFERENTLY AT SHIRLEY AND 
SHE FELT WHAT THEY WERE THINKING, AND SHE HATED THEM, 
AND HER FATHER, TOO. THAT NIGHT JOHN MADE HER DRESS TO 
GO OUT- 


RIGHT TO THINK ANYTHING / I'VE 
GOT TO BE SURE/ I'VE GOT TO HAVE 
PROOF/ ABSOLUTE EVIDENCE.. .OH 
A CONFESSION! NOW, YOU MEN GO j 
HOME AND LEAVE NICHOLS TO MEji 

^ — i and russ. . . 


BUT WE'LL 
BE BACK/ 


WHY DOES SHE S. 
HAVE TO GO DOWN ) 
THERE AND PARADEj 
. HER SHAME.'? / 


/ I'VE CALLED JUDSON A DOZEN V 
' TIMES/ HE'S GETTING NOWHERE' 
, WITH THAT BUM. SHIRLEY'S < 
GOING TO SETTLE THIS ONCE J 
. AND FOR ALL / 


Sheriff judson stood on the jail- 
house STEPS, LOOKING OVER THE 
ANGRY MOB- 


AS YOUR FRIEND, JOHN...WELL MAYBE J ALL RIGHT; 
I DO /BUT as A SHERIFF. I HAVE NO > SHERIFF? 


wf'h an 




T HE MOB HAD STARTEO TO GATHER EARLY, AND MORE MEN 
KEPT COMING ALL THE TIME. EDDIE NICHOLS COULDN'T SEE 
THEM, BUT HE COULD ALMOST TELL HOW MANY THERE WERE 
BY THE OMINOUS CRESCENDO OF THEIR MUTTERING VOICES, 
uc uAn rue luoDRCinu nr a da re nr oaviajk MmiNrrc WITH 


Nichols tried to yell for the 
SHERIFF, BUT THE DEPUTY GRABBED 
HIM BY THE FRONT OF HIS SHIRT AND 
TWISTED IT... JARRING HIS PRISONER'S 
HEAD AGAIN AND AGAIN WITH VICIOUS 
VIOLENT SLAPS... 


T HE SUSPECT WAS LEFT ALONE WITH DEPUTY FORD. 
HE INSTINCTIVELY FELT THAT THE SADISTIC LAWMAN 
WOULD TAKE PLEASURE IN THROWING HIM TO THE 
MOB OUTSIOE. FORD LOST NO TIME IN BRUTALIZING 


Nichols lay on the floor, cring- 
ing, he SAW FORD DRAW BACK HIS 
HEAVY BOOTED FOOT. BUT THE KICK 


YOU'RE GONNA CONFESS, 
D'YA HEAR? YOU'RE 


Even 


HAD WANTED TO TALK, 



The sheriff helped nichols to a cot, then drew up 
SAT DOWN BESIDE HIM. HE TALKED TO HIS 


EDDIE, YOU HEAR THAT NOB 



Sheriff juoson shook his head saoly. he reached 
INTO HIS HIP POCKET AND OREW OUT A FOLDED SHEET 
OF PAPER. HE HANDED IT TO THE SUSPECT. EDDIE LABORED 
THROUGH THE SHOCKING SCRAWL — 


REASON... WITH A MOB LIKE THAT, 
EDDIE? IT'D BE LIKE TALKING TO A 
STONEWALL. NO, SON. THERE'S Ji 
ONE WAY I CAN SAVE YOU. SIGN 


BUT I D BE 
SIGNING A LIE, 
SHERIFF' I'D 




T HE MOB WAS ROARING FOR BLOOD NOW. SOMEONE 
OUTSIDE POUNDEO ON THE JAILHOUSE DOOR AND 
YELLED FOR THE SHERIFF TO BRING NICHOLS OUT. 
SHERIFF JUDSON SPOKE MORE QUICKLY... URGENTLY. HE 
PRESSED THE SHEET OF PAPER AND A PEN INTO THE 

SUSPECT'S HANDS. .. 

LISTEN TO ME, EDDIE? SIGN THIS 
CONFESSION AND YOU'VE GOT A SAFE 
PASSPORT INTO THE COUNTY JAIL 
SNEAK YOU OUT THE BACK WAY . 0 , 
MY CAR'S OUT THERE. YOU CAN TELL 
THE COURT YOU SIGNED IT UNDER 
DURESS. I’LL BACK YOU UP, ZOOM 




A MINUTE LATER, SHERIFF JUDSON WAS HEADEO FOR 
THE FRONT DOOR WITH THE SIGNED CONFESSION. HE 
SHOWED IT TO HIS DEPUTY, RUSS FORD, ON THE WAY. 



The MOB OUTSIDE WAS A ROARING BELLOWING MASS OF ANGRY HUMANITY WHEN SHERIFF JUDSON FACED THEM 
AS HE HELD UP HIS HAND FOR SILENCE, A RESTLESS HUSH SETTLED OVER THE WILD-EYED MEN WITH THEIR 



Sheriff judson's words were like a green light 

SIGNAL TO THE MOB... THE WILD, UNREASONING MOB, UN- 
ASHAMED OF ITS HATE-FILLED PASSION. THE SHOUTING 
MEN SURGED FORWARD IN A BLOOD-FRENZY, CARRYING 


The mob pushed through the sheriff's office like 




I SHERIFF' THE DOOR.' YOU DIDN'T LOCK 
'THE DOOR/ HELP ME, SHERIFF/ YOU SAID 
YOU WOULDN'T LET THEM GET ME/ HELf- 




He could only hear |he FRIGHT- 
ENED FAMILIAR SOBBING OF THE 
GIRL BESIDE HIM IN the car 
PARKED IN THE DARKNESS MILES 
FROM THE SCENE. HE COULD ONLY 
HEAR HIS OWN GRUFF VOICE 
WARNING HER AGAIN. . .AS he'd 
DONE. . . IN the SHACK. . . 


'you were SMART not to talk. 
SHIRLEY.' REMEMBER / YOU 
TELL ANYBODY... AND l'LL I 
,KILL YOU/ ^^TwON-r] 
TELL ■' 1 * 
I «\U PROMISE/ 
'y, ^ wy PLEASE, > 

Va J»\ SHERIFF.' < 

PLEASE.. 

DON'T. . . 


But SHERIFF JUDSON COULDN'T HEAR eddie 

NICHOLS' SCREAMS AS THE LUNATIC MOB CRUSHED 
INTO HIS CELL. HE COULDN'T HEAR JOHN HANSEN 
SWING HIS LEAD P/PE. ..HEAR THE SOUND OF 
CRUNCHING CRUSHED BONE. . . 


He couldn't hear the PUMMEL/NG FISTS, the HEAVY 
BOOTS, the LAUGHTER AND HOARSE CRIES OF 
DELIGHT COMING FROM THE JAILHOUSE WHERE AN 
INDIGNANT FATHERING HIS TOWNSPEOPLE WERE 
BEATING AND PUNCHING AND KICKING THE LIFE 
OUT OF AN INNOCENT MAN. ■ . 


Sheriff judson couldn't hear the 
SILENCE CLOSE IN AS EDDIE'S LAST 
SIGH CHOKED OFF IN A LIQUID GURGLE 


He couldn't hear the awk- 
ward heavy BREATHING AS THE 
MEN LEFT, GLAD IN THE KNOW- 
LEDGE THAT A KIND OF JUSTICE 





A MOCKING SUN SMILED DOWN ON THE TEEMING CITY STREET, 
ILLUMINATING THE DRABNESS AND UGLINESS, REVEALING, 
WITH ITS GOLDEN GLOW, THE GREY SOOT-STAINED TENE- 
MENT BUILDINGS. IT BURNED DOWN ON THE YOUNG WHO 
TRIED TO FORGET THEIR GNAWING HALF-EMPTY BELLIES 
BY PLAYING IN THE HORSE-FOULED, TRASH-LITTERED 
GUTTER. IT CAST WARM RAYS THAT DID NOT WARM THE 
BLEAK HOPELESS EMPTY HEARTS OF THE OLD. THE FOUR- 
TEEN-YEAR-OLD WITH SAD BROWN UNCRYING EYES WATCHED 
THE BLACK HORSE-DRAWN HEARSE LURCH AWAY. SOON THE 
SAME MOCKING SUN WOULD SHINE ON AN UNMARKED PAUPER'S 
GRAVE. ..THE GRAVE OF THE FOURTEEN-YEAR-OLO'S FATHER. 
NOW ZACK HAMLIN, THE SAD-EYED BOY, WAS ALONE IN THAT 
DRAB WELTER OF HUMAN MISERY.. . ALONE IN HIS FESTERING 


ZACK HAMLIN WAS ALONE IN THIS LONELY WORLD OF 
POVERTY AND HUNGER. HE'D BEEN BORN TO IT.. .HE'D 
GROWN UP IN IT. . . AND HE'D HATED IT, DEEP INSIDE 
HIM, HIS RESENTMENT SMOULDERED.. .SEETHING 
HATRED OF THE WRETCHED. . .THE HUMAN DREGS... 
THE NAKED BRUTALITY ALL AROUND HIM . . . 


SO YOUR OLD MAN SOUSED HISSELF 
T'DEATH, HUH, snot NOSE? WELL, 
THERE'S a rumpot nobody's gotta 



T HEN, HE WATCHED THE VICIOUS BLOODY BATTLE OF THE 
BRUTES. ..A GANG FIGHT WITH KNIVES AND BROKEN BOTTLES 
AND BARE FISTS- BROUGHT ABOUT BY WORDS-ONLY WORDS- 


Beaten and kicked...goaded by an instinctive 

CUNNING... GORGED WITH SPITE AND MALICE— ZACK 
HURRIED TO A NEARBY NEIGHBORHOOD. ..TO ANOTHER 
BULLY. ANO WITH MERE WORDS, HE PITTED 8RUTAL- 
ITY AGAINST BRUTALITY... 


WHAT f 9 SOMEBOOY \ IT.. IT WAS EDDIE f 
SAID THAT ABOUT MY \ EDDIE MAHLER f 

SISTER. ' WHO? TELL I OWWWWWWW.' 
ME WHOf I'LL. ..i'll S D-DOH'T tell 
KILL 'im.' TELL ME who \him I SWITCHED? 
IT WAS OR I'LL TWIST YOUR j PLEASE... 

ARM OUT OF ITS SOCKET.' 



ZACK WATCHED THE POLICE COME FINALLY AND HERO THE TORN 
BATTERED BRUTES INTO A PATROL WAGON. HE SAW EDDIE, HIS 
LIFE EBBING AWAY, GUSHING RED FROM A DOZEN JAGGED WOUNOS 
CARRIED TO A HASTILY SUMMONED AMBULANCE. AND ZACK 
HAMLIN SMILED. EDDIE , HIS TORMENTOR, WAS DYING. ZACK HAM- 


ZACK TURNED HIS BACK ON THE SLUMS THAT DAY. 

FOREVER, BUT HE CARRIED SOME OF ITS 
HUNGER AND LONELINESS WITH HIM. HE BEGGED 



C'MON, KIDf I'LL BUY 1_ 
YOU A MEAL. YOU LOOK 
LIKE YOU HAVEN'T EATEN 
■T IN a WEEK. 


HAVEN'T... 



So ZACK FOUND A FRIEND — A 
REPORTER NAMED JOHNNY 
WHO 


GOOD BOY, zack? 
KEEP MOVIN' f THAT'S 
THE WAY i HERE. . .TAKE 
THIS 



And zack kept moving, he was 


FULL OF DRIVE. OUTWARDLY, HE OVER- 
FLOWED WITH GRATITUOE FOR HIS 
BENEFACTOR. BUT INWARDLY, HE 
DESPISED HIM AND WATCHED HIM WITH 
HUNGRY EYES AND THE INSTINCT OF A 
JACKAL... i CTjy ' 




Zack watched and waited and 
PLANNED. IT WAS THREE YEARS 
TILL HIS CHANCE CAME. HIS FRIEND, 
HIS BENEFACTOR, JOHNNY HARRIS, 
CAME BACK FROM AN EXTENDED 
LUNCH HOUR THAT DAY, ROARING 

DRUNK.. ■ 

GOTTA GEDDA SHTORY 
OUT, KID/ ALMOSHT 
DEADLINE/ AN' 

THERE'SH 


THE STORY. 
WHEN IT REACHED THE CITY 

WAS CALLED IN ... 



SAVAGE STRENGTH OF WORDS. THEY 
POWER. BUT MORE YEARS PASSED 
BEFORE HE KNEW WHAT POWER HE HELD. THERE WAS SOMETHING 
THEN CALLED PROHIBITION. AND THERE WERE MEN CALLED BOOT- 
LEGGERS WHO FOUGHT DEADLY WARS OVER WHO SOLD ALCOHOL TO 
WHOM. AND WITH UNCANNY INSTINCT THE REPORTER, ZACK HAMLIN, 



The killers had fled. ..all but one... a young 

PUNK NAMED VAUGHN. . .MANNY VAUGHN. HE AND 
ZACK FACED EACH OTHER IN THAT GORE-SPLAT- 
TERED WAREHOUSE. THE GUNMAN LEVELED AN 



Ten SECONDS AFTER ZACK HAD POCKETED VAUGHN'S GUN, 


WHAT D'YA MEAN 
VAUGHN WASN'T IN 
ON THIS MASSACRE, 
HAMLIN? HE'S 
TRIGGER, AND 
HAD IT IN FOR THIS 


WHAT'D VAUGHN GUN' EM WITH, 

FIN6ERP you 
YOU DIDN’T 




The police left. ..without their killer, zack 

HAP TURNED THEM AWAY WITH WORDS. .. JUST WORDS. 


Zack had picked himself a valuable friend in 

MANNY VAU6HN, FOR BY THE MIDDLE TWENTIES, THE 
MUSCLEMAN HAD POUNDED HIS WAY TO THE TOP OF THE 
BOOTLEG HEAP. MANNY MADE MILLIONS. AND ZACK. . 
WELL, ZACK STILL HAD HIS WORDS- 


X DON'T FORGET 
FAVORS, HAULIN', 
BUT, WHY? WHY 
STICK YOUR NECK 
OUT FOR ME? _ 


X DON'T KNOW, MANNY. MAYBE 
I WANTED TO SEE IF I COULD 
GETAWAY WITH IT. MAYBE I DID 
IT BECAUSE WE'RE BOTH AFTER 
THE SAME THINGS... MONEY AND 
POWER.' WE JUST HMZ DIFFER- 
ENT WAYS OF GOING ABOUT IT... 


NICE, MANNY f BUT WHAT ABOUT 
THE LANDLORD? THIS IS A PRETTY 
FANCY NEIGHBORHOOD FOR A ]a 
|ur SPEAKEASY' 


T HAT'S WHERE ZACK MET KITTY 


ZACK'S GOT WORDS. AND HE'S GOT 


I GOT FANCY CUSTOMERS, KID . 
THEY DON'T LIKE DRINKIN' IN NO 
RAT HOLE. SO THEY COME HERE. 
ANYHOW, I OWN THE WHOLE - 
BUILDING.' C'MON, ZACK' I got 
A COUPLE OF DOLLS... ^ ^ 


THE DAILY EXAMINER TO PUT EM 
IN. THAT’S POWER. HE'S GOT THE 
LOWDOWN ON EVERY MUG AND - 
POLITICIAN IN THE STATE. THEY 
EAT OUT OF HIS HAND. ZACK CAN T 
MAKE OR BREAK 
’ A DOZEN GUYS 
LIKE ME WITH A 
FEW WORDS .' 


DIXON. KITTY WAS FOUR YEARS 
OLDER THAN ZACK... A FLASHY 
BLONDE... REAL PRETTY... 


WE'RE A GOOD PAIR, ZACK AND ME. 
I GOT THE DOUGH... ZACK'S GOT 
THE POWER. EVERY BIGSHOT IN 
TOWN SUCKS AROUND HIM. ZACK'S 
\JZQT POWER, ONLY HE DON'T J 
&t&KNOW IT? 


NOT YOU, MANNY f j 
NOT MY BEST I 

FRIEND.' X 


THATS WHAT I HAD ENGRAVED ON THIS 
CIGARETTE CASE. .."TO ZACK, MY BEST 
FRIEND ." IT'S PLATINUM, ZACK. COST 
ME FIVE 6‘S.' AND YOU KNOW WHAT 
THAT KEY INSIDE IS? THERE'S AN > 

APARTMENT FOR YOU IN THIS BUILD-^ 
I NG .. . FURNISHED' WAIT'LL YOU 


■ SWELL- LOOKING J OH? WELL 
T, ZACK. AND '-r—P' THAT'S DIF~ 
~Y, HERE, GOES J FERENTfuo 
7 V IT.' GENTLEMAN 

< could REFUSE.. 


WELL I HOPE 
YOU'RE NOT 
\ TOO MUCH 
' OF A 
) GENTLEMAN, 

' ZACK, HONEY.. 



Manny VAUGHN was wrong, though, zack hamlin 
KNEW he had power in his grasp, but zack was bio- 

ING HIS TIME. HE FOUND HIS CHANCE SIX MONTHS LATER. 


IN ONE LINE YOU SAY * WHAT PARK 
AVENUE PLAYBOY IS PUTTING UP 
THE LOOT FOR A SHAKY BOOTLEG 
EMPIRE?" AND AFTER A COUPLE 
OF DOTS, YOU SAY * ZILLIONHEIR 
HOWARD DAWSON IS PUTTING HIS 
DOUGH INTO LIQUID ASSETS FOR ^ 
f A QUICK TURNOVER?" 


SO WHAT p 
'LIQUID ASSETS' 
DOESN'T MEAN 

LIQUOR/ not 
ON WALL 
STREET.' WE^E 
CLEAR. BESCES, 
it's TRUE/ EVERY 
WORD. I'M TRYING 
TO DO SOME 6000 
IN THIS WORLO? 


I STAY OUT ONE DAY AND THE WHOLE 1 n 
PAPER GOES NUTS. YOU KNOW THE LIBEL 
LAWS, HAMLIN. YOU KNOW BETTER THAN 
TO WRITE THIS JUNK ABOUT HOWARD J 
DAWSON BEING THE MONEY-WAN \ 
BEHIND THE BOOTLE6 RING' HE'S I 
'PARK AVENUE', HAMLIN? HE'LL SUE If 
US RIGHT OUT OF BUSINESS, 


DAWSON? 
HOWARD 
DAWSON? 
DID I 
SAY THAT 
f ABOUT 
HIM? r 


SO ZACK HAMLIN CAME BACK TO THE 
EXAMINER. AND HE WAS A POWER 

NOW... 


The next morning, the oaily 

EXAMINER WAS A SELL-OUT. AND 
EVERYONE KNEW WHY, INCLUDING 
ITS PUBLISHER WHO MADE EDITOR 
MCNALLY CRAWL. ■ . f/\ 


GOOD' P YOU CALL / OKAY, 

A LOT OF DIRTY ( M C NALLY? Z 
GOSSIP ABOUT f DON'T NEED /rW.. 
CHEAP BROADS \OR THE DAI L Y 
AND THEIR MARRIED (.EXAMINER. WHEN 
BOYFRIENDS GOOD * YOU WANT ME 
YOU BETTER 


NEVER MIND WHAT 
) YOU THINK, MCNALLY. 

WHAT x WROTE 
J ABOUT MARINETTI 
) IS TRUE. YOU SEE 
) this TELEGRAM? 

I it's from a NEWS- 
PAPER SYNDICATE. 
THEY WANT TO HANDLE 
—? MY COLUMN. 


SAY, ZACK? J 
ON THIS A 
MARINETTI I 
BUSINESS. < 
IT'S PRETTY , 
ROUGH.' X J 
I THINK WE...) 


ALL RIGHT, hamlin? NAME 
your price? WHAT?' TWO ’ 
HUNDRED AND FIFTY A 
WEEN/? listen, I don't 
get THAT MUCH I WT... 
DON'T hang UP? OKAY/ 
okay, TWO -FIFTY/ HUH? I 

OK AY.. .ANYTHIN G YOU. .. J 
say. . . 


BACK, YOU'LL 
FIND SOME YELLOW ( PAY MY PRICE/ 
RAG TO PUT THIS 
TRASH INTO. HAMLIN? 


T HAT NIGHT, ZACK WENT TO SEE MANNY. 


Power? yes,zack hamlin had power, he WAS power, he 
EXUDED power, he was a force for good, his OWN KIND 

OF GOOD. THIS MAN WAS 'GOD'. . . WITH A SMALL 'G', . . 


YOU MEANT 
WELL, MANNY, 
BUT X WANTED 
TO MAKE IT 
ON MY OWN.' 


SURE, ZACK ' I WAS BEHIND 
THAT OFFER. I HAD TO BUY . 
INTO THE SYNDICATE TO 
SWING IT. BUT WHAT'S A. 
DOUGH FOR? I got FAITH m 
& IN YOU, ZACK? 


YOU’VE GOT WHO ON 
THE RUN, HAMLIN? NOT 
THE CH/SLERS WHO 
LICK TOW BOOTS. 
NOTA LAWBREAKER LIKE 
MANNY VAUGHN/ HOf HE 
GOT YOU THAT SYNDICATE 

IjkOFFER. SO HE'S A 

Hn GREAT GUY/ ) 


NOT ONLY HERE, BUT ALL OVER THE 
COUNTRY THEY KNOW ME. THEY r- 
WANT ME TO POINT OUT THE J 
TINHORNS. . .THE CROOKS, l‘VE ) 



ZACK HAMLIN WAS READ THROUGH- 
OUT THE COUNTRY AND THEMONEY 
ROLLED IN... BIG MONEY. MANNY 

vaughn's ambitions always 

INCLUDED HIS BEST FRIEND. ONE 
DAY, THEY WENT TO THE FEDERAL 
BROADCASTING S Y STEM'S OFFICES.. 

( I'LL see to itJnothing except] 
ZACK GETS THE ) LIBEL SUITS. T 
SPONSORS, < but if YOU l 
BREWSTER... ) SAY SO, MANNY, 
SO YOU GOT 2 I'LL GIVE HIM \ 
'nothin’ TO \ THE AIR TIME...-) 


WELLf NOW YOU'VE A WHY, ' 
SOT EVERYTHING, 2 THANK 
MANNYf SHE'S VERY] YOU, MR. 
yX LOVELY 7 .. 2 HAMLIN.' 


ANOTHER RUINED LIFE. BUT 
/ED THE VOTERS OF CALIFORNIA.. 


IT i*ent ALL RIGHT 
TONIGHT, EH, MANNY? 
YOUR CROWD IS ■< 
PRACTICALLY IN 
OUT THERE 1 


THIS IS INEZ, ZACK? 

I BEEN SAVIN' HER AS 
A SURPRISE. INEZ AND 
ME ARE G ETTtrf MARRIED/ 


SO YOU RUSHED \ MONEY IS 
THINGS. SO WHAT?) POWER, ZACK f 
I GOT THE ONE X YOU'LL SEE.' 
THING I NEED, I'VE MADE 
THANKS TO YOU, l YOU f I' LL 
MANNY. A SYNDI- I MAKE OTHERS’ 
CATED COLUMN I I'LL make 
WILL BRING IN J SENATORS 
MONEY BY THE AND GOVERNORS. 
BUSHELFUL. X I'LL BUY THIS 
MONEY MO ) COUNTRY, ZACK, AND 


ZACK HIT THE AIR WITH HIS WORDS, 
AND WITH THEM HE ROCKED THE 
NATION. DRIVE, DRIVE, DRIVE OUT 
THE TINHORNS AND CROOKS. AN 
INNOCENTLY ACCUSED MAN LEAPED 
TO HIS DEATH, BUT EVEN A 'GOD' 
MAKE ONE MISTAKE . . ■ 

...THIS CALIFORNIAN, INITIALS L.D., 
REPEAT, INITIALS L.D., IS GETTING 
STRONG BACKING IN HIS BIO FOR 
THE GOVERNORSHIP. GET THIS, MR. 
AND MRS. CALIFORNIA. I'VE 
CHECKED THIS MAN'S SOURCE OF 
INCOME. YOU SHOULD KNOW 
WHERE HIS MONEY COMES FROM 
BEFORE YOU GO TO THE POLLS. 
LOCAL PAPERS, PLEASE Nl 


LOOK, ZACK! I'M 
BUYIN' A BIG PLACE 
OUT ON THE ISLAND. 
INEZ AND ME WANT 
YOU TO COME OUT 
THERE AN' LIVE WITH 
us. I'd be LOST 

WITHOUT YOU, ZACK... 



Things happened that year, it was isz9 and zack 
HAMLIN WAS WIPED OUT IN THE CRASH. SO HE WENT OUT 
TO LIVE WITH THE VAUGHNS. ZACK WAS BROKE... BUT HE 
STILL HAD HIS 




Zack was shocked at his friend's 

COLD-BLOODED MURDER. HIS RAGE 
KNEW NO BOUNDS. ZACK USED HIS 
POWER TO AVENGE HIS FRIEND'S 
D EATH. . 

I WANT EVERY BIT OF that) SOB... 
IN MY COLUMN THE WAY I 
DICTATED IT, YOU HEAR? 

I'LL BUN THE MURDERING | 

RAT INTO THE G 
AND I'M GOING TO DEVOTE ] 
my WHOLE BROADCAST x 
TO MANNY, TONIGHT? w 


M ANNY NEVER MADE A SOUND AS HE 
WENT DOWN WITH THE BLOOD SPURT- 
ING FROM THE HOLE IN HIS CHEST... 


Drive, drive, drive? zack drove 
WITH ALL THE POWER OF HIS COLUMN 
AND HIS BROADCASTS. HE DROVE THE 
POLICE. AND WHEN THEY FAILED TO 
FIND A SUSPECT, ZACK HAMLIN FOUND 

ONE- 

LADIES AND GENTLEMEN , THIS MAN- 
NEDDO UAL LACE... ONCE WAS A 
MEMBER OF A BOOTLEGGING GANG 
THAT WAS MASSACRED DURING 
PROHIBITION DAYS. HE BLAMED 
NANNY VAUGHN, A GOOD CLEAN- 
LIVING AMERICAN, FOR HIS MOB'S 
DEMISE. THEBES YOUR MOTIVE' 




NEDDO WALLACE WAS ARRESTED AND PUT ON TRIAL. HE 
HAD ALIBI WITNESSES, BUT ZACK HAMLIN HOUNDED 
THEM UNTIL, ONE BY ONE, THEY DROPPED AWAY. THEN 



The night after they burned neddo Wallace in the 

ELECTRIC CHAIR, ZACK HAMLIN WENT ALONE TO PAY HIS 
RESPECTS TO INEZ VAUGHN, THE BEREAVED WIDOW. SHE 


FUNNY.' MANNY GAVE ME THIS 



CHUCKLED AS HE WEIGHED THE GUN IN HIS 
HIS HAND. IT WAS A FINE GUN... A SPECIAL 


THROW IT 

THE 

FIRE, 



Zack turned and tossed the gun with which he'd mur- 
dered MANNY VAUGHN INTO THE FURNACE. THEN HE TOOK 


And so it is with 'gods', they stand above us mortals 
AND THEY PULL THE STRINGS. THEY CAN DO NO WRONG f 
-THE END- 7 


